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TheTragedie 

He mutter vp myfricnds and mcctc your grace, 

Where, and what time,your Maicftic {hall pleafe, 

Amg.I,I,thou wouldft be gone to ioync with Richmond, 

I will not truft you Sir. 

Dar. Moft mightie Scueraigne, 

Youhaue no caufc to hold my fi iendfhip doubtfull, 

I neucr was,nor neucr will befalfe. 

King. Well, go mufter men,but hcerc you.lcauc bchindc, 
Your fonne George Stanlie,Iooke your faith be firme, 

Or clfe,his heads aflurance is but fraile. 

Dor. So dealc with him,as I prooue true to you, 

Enter a Mefenger. 

Mt[. My gracious foucraignc,now in Deuonfliirc, 

As I by friends am well aduertifed. 

Sir William Courtney ^nd the haughtic Prelate, 

Bifliop of Exetcr,his brother there, 

With many mo confiderates,are in armes. ; - f 

Enter another Mejfenger, <. 

Mef. My Liege jin Kent the Guilfordes are in armes, 

Andeiieryfioure mow* competitors, 

Flockc to their aide,and ftill their power increafcth. 

Enter another Me ffengcr. 

Mef. My Lord, the armie of the Duke of Buckingham. 

He flrtketk him, 

King. Out on you owles.nothing but fongsoi death. 
Take that rntill thou bring me better nevves. 

Mef. Your grace miftakes,the nevves I bring is good, 
My newes is, that by fudden floud,and fall of water, 

The Duke of Buckinghams armie is difpei ft and fcattcred, 
And he himfel£eflcd J nO manknowes whither. 

King. OIcrieyoumcrde,I didroiftake, 

Ratcliffe reward him, for the blow I gauc him. 

Hath any well aduifed friend giuen out, 

Rewards for him that brings in Buckingham. 

Mef Such proclamation hath bene made my liege- 

Enteranother MefhrgerAl. : : 

Mef. Sir Thomas LouchandLoidMarque^Dorfrt? 
Tis faid my Liege, are vpin armes. 





Vet this good comfort bring I to ycur grace, 

The Brittaine nauic is difoerft, Richmond in Dorfhire 
Sent out a boat e to aske them on the fhore, 

Ifthey were his afliftants yea, or no: 

VVho anfwcred him, they came from Buckingham, 

Vpon his partie,he miftrufling them, 

Hoift fade, and made away for Brittaine. 

Knte. March on, march on,frnce we are vp in armes, 
Ifnotto fight withforreine enemies, 

Yet to beace downe,thcfe rebels here at home. 

Enter Cate shy. 

Cat. My hege,the Duke of Buckingham is taken, 
Thats the beft ncwcsjthat the Earle of Richmond, 

1$ with a mightiepower landed at Milford, 

Is colder tidings, yet they mud be told. 

King. Away towards Salisbune, while we reafon here, 
A royallbattell might be w'onne and loft. 

Some one take order Buckingham be brought, 

To Salisburie,the reft march on with me. tfc* - 

Enter Darbte,Str Chnflopher. 

•Ear. Sir Chriftopher,tell Richmorid'this' from me. 
That in the ftie of this moft bloudie bore, 

My fonne George Stanley is franckt vp in hold, 

If I reuolt,offgoes young Georges head. 

The feare of that, withholds my. prefent aide. 

But tell me.whercis princely Richmond now? 

Chrtfi. At Pembroke, oratHerford- weft in Wales. 
Ear. What men of name refort to him. 

S.fhriji. Sir Walter Herbert, a renowmed fouldicr. 
Sir Gilbert Talbot, fir William Stan’ie, 

Oxford, redoubted Pembroke, fir lames Blunt, 

Rice vp Thomas .with a valiant crew. 

With many moe of noble fame and worth. 

And towards London they do bend their courfe. 

If by the way, they be not fought w ithall. 

Ear. Rctume vnto my Lctd,ccmmend me to him, 
Tell him, the Queen e hath hartilie confentc d j 
He fiiail cfpoulc Elizabeth her daughter. 
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